﻿Emerald sat in the grass looking smug and relaxed, despite her arms being tied behind her back. The sheep girl managed to look completely in control, her petite breasts and large cock both managing to strain against her tight red leather thieves clothes as she seemed to present herself teasingly to the two lupine knights standing over her glowering.


"Don't give us that look, you little thief! Answer our questions or I will wipe that smug look off your face with my boot." Rosacea growled at the little sheep. She was an average height and build knight in well-crafted armor. Her fur was silver and her hair kept short and spikey on her head.


"That's enough of that." Lady Gwynivere placed a hand on her subordinate's shoulder. Built similarly to her partner, but with white fur and a long ponytail, the lupine wolves made quite a pair. "If you cooperate this will all go much easier for you. Why don't you start by telling us about any accomplices you had.


“No accomplices. I was hoping to find some muscle to help keep the heat off but I don’t think that will be a problem now.” Emerald smirked up at the larger wolf knights.


“Why steal the books in the first place? They hardly seem easy merchandise to move.” Lady Gwynivere eyed the heavy forbidden tomes Emerald had stolen from the palace. Only the most recent theft to put a bounty on the head of the master thief at her feet.


“Seemed like interesting reading material. I learned a lot just from what I was able to skim already. You two gave me plenty of time.” Emerald smirked up at her captors.


“How dare you! Wretched little whelp!” Rosacea growled and lifted her foot, preparing to kick the impetuous little thief.


“Now, now, I’m sure Good Girls like you wouldn’t hurt a captive!” Emerald bat her eyes up at wolf knights.


A shiver ran through the two knights, both of them stopping immediately with their fur raising up as they try to shake off whatever strange wave seemed to flow through their minds.


“Uh . . . yeah, yeah no, we wouldn’t.” Rosacea shook her head, ears flopping just a bit as she set her foot down feeling slightly confused.


“Yuh-huh, that’s what I thought.” Emerald grinned maliciously. “I bet Good Girls like you wouldn’t take me all the way back tonight too, right? It’s so late, better to just set up camp here.”


"Um . . . Uh-huh. Yeah, let's uh . . . yeah let's just set up camp and . . . stuff." Lady Gwynivere's brow furrowed and she pouted a bit. She felt kind of disoriented, but she also felt pretty good. Her tail wagged just a bit as she and Rosacea set about preparing camp. Getting a fire going and their tents up, despite a bit of difficulty with both, before their captive spoke again.


“Oh nice, good job you two!” Emerald grinned impishly, once again raising Rosacea’s ire. “But, y’know, these ropes are sooooo tight. Good Girls wouldn’t want me to suffer, right? Why don’t you untie me?”


"Uh . . .  Yah, I can . . . I can do tha'." Rosacea's tail started wagging unconsciously as she trotted over behind their captive, she felt a bit disoriented but she did like being a good girl. She let out a little oof as she kneeled behind the sheep thief, her armor feeling unusually tight, as she started to untie her. "Uh . . . whoa, who tied this? This knot is, like, complicated?"


"Um . . . you . . . did?" Lady Gwynivere furrowed her brow and scratched at her head, not noticing the way her hair had thickened and lengthened much as her companions had done as well.


"Oh. Um, well . . . ." Rosacea shrugged and brought the rope up to her teeth, biting at it and pulling it free with considerable effort. Briefly, she wondered if she'd had the strength to do that before but then the captive spoke up again.


“Wow, thank you! You know, you’re such Good Girls, you don’t have to be so on guard around me!” She grinned playfully and rubbed at her wrists as a big grin spread across each canine’s face.


“Um . . . yah, sure. Yer right.” Lady Gwyn chuckled dopily and plopped down on the ground with a big cheery grin. Her features seemed softer somehow, even as her body had clearly bulked up by now.


"'Kay . . . yah, can relax." Rosacea chuckled and walked back around in front of the sheep, scratching at her ass before plopping down next to Lady Gwyn.


“Yeah, there you go. Relax! That’s got to be hard in that armor, though. They shouldn’t make it so tight for such big good girls like you!” Emerald smirked, watching the two canids bulk up further.


“Yah . . . this’s rilly tight.” Lady Gwyn confirmed and started to fumblingly remove bits of her armor, struggling with her pauldrons and gauntlets and tossing them aside with Rosacea looking to her leader and soon following suit.


"Oh wow, looking good you two! Such nice sexy muscles!" Emerald crooned and leered at the disarming knights.


“Hey! Don’ you . . . uh . . . you shut up!” Rosacea growled at Emerald.


“Whoa, chill out, learn to take a compliment! I mean, I know you Good Girls just love it and get all giggly and thrilled when I say nice things about those big strong bodies of yours.” Emerald grinned slightly watching the two further bulk up.


"Uh . . . yah!" Rosacea's tail started to wag again. Her ears started to flop and her fur turned a rich golden hue while darker fur started to run down Lady Gwyn's back, her tail starting to curl. They'd both bulked up considerably, the armor straining against their massive muscles as they unconsciously pawed at bits of it and pulled off some of the heavier armor to let themselves have more space. Their hair was lengthening too already much of the way down their backs as they changed.


"Wow you two look gorgeous, y'know Good Girls shouldn't be wearing such tight clothes while escorting a prisoner, you could get hurt! You two must work out to be so bulked up." Emerald nodded sagely and the two dull-eyed brutes nodded along with her.


"Yah, godda get rid a clothes." Lady Gwyn nodded and, grunting, started to simply tear her clothes off, a moment later Rose was doing the same, the pair chuckling and guffawing as they ripped their clothes off, soon sitting there stark naked and blushing. The pair's fur had thickened, growing thick between their legs and under their arms, their hair on their heads now nearly down to their asses. Big swollen puffy nipples were on display with only the tiniest hint of shame as the girls stared at each other's muscular bodies.


“Oh wow, you two look great, such beautiful hair, and you’re both so wet. Don’t worry, Good Girls like you don’t have to be ashamed of how turned on you are. You’d done such a good job up till now trying to hide how much I arouse you, but you don’t have to hide how horny I make you. I know you can’t keep your eyes off me.” Emerald preened as it became true, the two hulking brutes were staring at her. Rosacea even reached down and rubbed at her crotch. The pair were starting to drool ever so slightly.


"Uh . . . Yah, I is ar- uh . . . arouseded." Lady Gwyn confirmed, nodding her head. It was becoming more and more obvious what the two were becoming, as Lady Gwyn morphed slowly into a big brutish husky and Rose into a dull-eyed amazonian Golden Retriever.


“Aww, that’s so cute. But Good Girls like you don’t have to try and talk fancy for me. I know you’re both just dumb meatheads.” Emerald smiled condescendingly.


“Uh . . . Hey! Me no is meathead!” Rose growled, a bit of drool dribbling from her muzzle.


"Oh hey relax! That's a compliment too! Good Girls like you know big buff strong bodies work better with an empty meathead. You must be so proud of how empty-headed you are, I bet you never had a day of education in your life. Good Girls know it's better to listen to somebody smarter than you, like a boss." Emerald smiled watching the two bulk up even further, heads emptying, nipples growing puffier, hair lengthening down past their asses in quick jolts as the two nodded and drooled on their tits.


“Yah! Me no think gud. Me meathead!” Lady guffawed.


“Me uh . . . moar meatbrane!” Rosey said, eager to please!


“Yah, you dum! We needs boss tell what do.” Lady looked to Emerald for guidance, wondering how to find a smart boss to do the thinking for her.


“Awww, you big dummies! Don’t you Good Girls know I’m your boss? You just love me so much and love to do whatever I say!” Emerald nodded sagely and the two idiots crawled up to her, sitting with their legs splayed and dripping pussies on display as they nodded.


“Yah. Boss smart! Boss think. Me uh . . . me dum!” Lady grinned, proud of how stupid she was. Glad she had such a nice boss with such a big cawk she couldn’t stop staring at.


"Awww, you Good Girls are so horny all the time, aren't you? You know you can touch yourselves . . . or you could touch me if you really beg good!" Emerald smirked as the two hulking brutes brought their paws up to their chests like puppies and started to whine and whimper. Their eyes were dull, their tongues lolling out and drooling on themselves, hair long down to their ankles as they looked like completely uncivilized monsters.


“Please touch boss?” Lady whimpered.


“Me gud gurl! Please! Me gud!” Rosey wagged her tail and whined and huffed eager to play with her boss.


"Oh, fine!" Emerald stood up and stripped while the two brutes waited and wagged their tails so they wouldn't rip her clothes in their eagerness. As her modest breasts and sizeable cock bounced free she walked up and gave each of her dumb mooks a scritch behind the ear, making them each pant and slobber happily. "You two can touch now."


It took a moment for the permission to penetrate the dull fog of their brains brought on by happy scritches, but soon the two brutes were pawing at her, licking at her breasts, slobbering over her cock. They spend the night like that, the girls fingering themselves or rolling onto their backs for belly rubs and a good dicking as the other played with Emerald's tits. Alternating positions, tirelessly pleasing their boss however she wished. Emerald slept that night exhausted and pleased, resting atop her curled-up meatheaded minions.


The next day near the closest town Emerald met her brutish mooks where she’d left them sitting and staring off into space. They whuffed and wagged their tails and rushed up to nuzzle her and lick her face when she came out of the bushes.


“Boss! You gone long time!” Lady whined and yipped.


“Me wus scared you gone!” Rosey whimpered and nuzzled at Emerald’s crotch.


"Augh, hey off you meatheads! It wasn't even an hour! You two couldn't come into town with me naked like that." Emerald laughed and shoved off the two idiots who obediently kneeled in front of her.


“Duh, why?” Lady cocked her head to the side.


“Don’t worry ‘bout it dummy, I got your new equipment though!” Emerald hefted a bag of gear and dropped it in front of the two, letting crude armor and weapons spill out in front of them.


"Uh . . . how?" Rosey picked up an armor strap and stared at it slack-jawed and drooling.


“I’ll help!” Emerald grinned and strapped the brutes into their armor, fitting them with big spiked collars that made them wag happily, and gifting them nice big clubs even idiots like them could wield. “Alright, you two look great! Now, come on, I’m ready for our next job!”


“‘Kay Boss!” The two said in unison, hefting heavy backpacks like beasts of burden as they followed their boss, drooling and happy and unthinking. Ready to do whatever she said!